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CHAPTER VIM.

The Purloined Cable.
George, having made his bargain

with conscience relative to the Yhioridesrug, slept the sleep of the untroubled,of the just, of the man who had
nothing in particular to get up for. In
'fact, after having drunk his breakfast
cocoa and eaten his buttered toast, ho
evinced his satisfaction by turning his
jface away from the attracting mornlinglight and passing off into sleep
'again. And thereby hangs this tale.

So much depended upon his getting
his mall as It came In that morning,
'that Fate herself must have resisted
sturdily the desire to shake him by
the shoulder. Perhaps she would have

jdone so but for the serenity of his
pose and the infantile smile that lin*
;gered for a while round his lips. Fate,
as with most of us, has her sentimentfallapses. I

; The man next door, having no conjsclenceto speak of (indeed, he had de'railedher while passing his twentiethmeridian!) was up betimes. 1-Ie
'had turned in at four; at six he was

istrolling about the deserted loungingiroom,watching the entrances. It is
Inconceivable how easily mall may bo
purloined.In a large hotel. There are

!as many ways as points to the wind.
Rvanne chose the simplest. He waited
;for the mail-bag to bo emptied upon
:the head-porter's counter. Nonchalantly,but deftly, while the porter
;looked on, the adventurer ran through
the bulk. He found three letters and
a cable, the letter having been receivedby Georgo's bankers the day
jbefore and mailed directly to the hotel.The porter had no suspicion that
a bold theft was being committed underhis very eyes. Moreover, circumstancesprevented his ever learning
.of it. Ryanne stuffed the spoils into
,a pocket. j

"Tf any one asks for me," he said,
'"say that I shall be at my banker's, 1

the Anglo-Egyptian bank, at 10 o'clock.
"Yes, sir," replied the porter, as hq

began to sort the rest of the mall,
.not forgetting to peruse the postals,

Rvanue went out Into the street,
walking rapidly into town. Mahomed-
El-Gebel shook the folds of his cloak
and followed. The adventurer did not
slacken his gait till he reached Shep-
heard's hotel. Upon the steps hq
paused. Some English troops werq
marching past, on the way to tho rail-
way station; tne usual numoer or nit-

tlves were patrolling the sidewalks,
dangling strings of imitation scarabs;
a caravan of pack-camels, laden with
cotton, shuffled by haughtily; a blind
beggar sat on the curb in front,
munching a piece of sugar cane,

Rvnnne, assured that no ono he knew
was about, proceeded into the writing-
room, wholly deserted at this early
hour.
He sat down at a desk and opened

the cable. It contained exactly what
he expected. It was a call for ad-
vice in regard to tho rental of Mr.
!George P. A. Jones' mansion in Now
rYork and the temporary disposing of
'the loose valuables. Ryanne read it
'.over a dozen times, with puckered
brow, and finally balled it fiorcely in
his fist. Fool! He could not, at that
moment, remember the most essentialpoint in the game, the name and
office of the agent to whom he must
this very morning send reply. Hur-
riedly he fished cut the letters; one

ichance In a thousand. He swore, but
in relief. In the corner of one of the
.letters he saw that for some unknown
jreason the gods were still with him.
Reynolds and Reynolds, estates, Broad
.street; ho remembered. He wrote out
'a reply on a piece of hotel paper. Intendingto copy it off at the cableoffice.This reply covered the ground
convincingly. "Renting for two
months. Old friends. Leave things
as they are. P. A." The initials

/ were a little stroke. From some

source Ryanne has picked up the fact
that Jones' business correspondence
was conducted over those two Initials.
He tore up tho cable into small illegiblesquares and dropped some into on©

!basket and some into another. Next,
'ho readdressed George's mail to Leipzig;another stroke, meaning a delay
of two or three months; from the
head office of his banker's there to
'Paris, Paris to Naples, Naples to NewYork.That Ryanne did not open
(these letters was in nowise due to
moral suasion; whatever they containedcould be of no vital importance
jto him.
i "Now, Horace, we shall bend the
crook of our elbow in the bar-room.
'The reaction warrants a stimulant."
An hour later the whole affair was

inicely off his hands. The cable had
cost him three sovereigns. But what
.was that? Niente, rien; nothing; a

mere bagatelle. For the first time in
iweeks a sense of security invaaea nis

jbeing.
It was by now 9 o'clock; and PerjciyalAlgernon, still reposed unon his
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Ded of ease*.' Let him sleep. Many
days were to pass ere he would again
know the comfort of linen sheets, the
luxury of down under his ear.
What to do? mused the rogue. On

SwjSlBJ-

The Porter Had No Suspicion That a

Bold Theft Was Being Committed.

the morrow Mr. Jones would leave for
Port Said. Ryanne shook his head
and with his cane beat a light tattoo
against the side of his shin. Abductionwas rather out of his sphere of
'action. And yet, the suppression of
:Percival was by all odds the most importantmovo to be made. He had
volunteered this service and accomplishit he must, in face of all obstacles,or poof! went the whole droil
;fabric.' For to him it was droll, and
never It rose in his mind that he did
not chuckle saturninely. It was a

kind of nightmare where one hung in
mid-air, one's toes just beyond tl:e
flaming dragon's jaws. The rewards
would be enormous, but these ha
would gladly surrender for the supremesatisfaction of turning the
poisoned arrow in the heart of that
canting hypocrite, that smug churchdeacon,the sanctimonious, the sleek,
the well-fed first-born. And poor PerclvalAlgernon, for no blame of hi?
own, must be taken by the scruff cf
his neck and thrust bodily Into this
tangled web of scheme and underschome.It was infinitely humorous.

lie had had a vague plan regarding
Mahomed, guardian of the Holy Yhiordes,but it was not possible for him
to bo in Cairo at this early date. That
he would eventually appear Ryanne
never doubted. 1-Ie know the Oriental
mind. Mahomed-El-Gebel would cross

every barrier less effective than death.
It was a serious matter to tho Moslem.If he returned to the palace at
Bagdad, minus the rug. }t would mean
free transportation to tha Arabian
gulf, bereft of the most important
part of his excellent anatomy, his
head. Some day, if he lived, Ryanno
Intended telling tho exploit to some
clever chap who wrote; it would look
rather well in print.
To turn Mahomed against I'crcival

as being the instigator would be an

adroit bit of work; and it would rid
him of both of them. Gioconda said
that she wanted no rough work. How
like a woman! Here was a man's
game, a desperate one; and Gioconda,not forgetting that it was her
inspiration, wanted it handled with
gloves! It was bare-hand work, and
tho sooner she was made to realize
this, the better. It was no time for
tuning Addles.
Mahomed out of it. there was a cer+PnrrHrVt linr \ tv thft nnfjrtnn Pncnt.

ti, a place of dubious repute. Many
derelicts drifted there In search of
employment still more dubious. Dregs,
scum; the bottom and the top of the
kettle; outcasts, whose hand and
animus were directed against society;
black and brown and white men; not
soldiers of fortune, like Ryanne, but
their camp-followers. In short, it was

there (and Ryanne still felt a dull
shame of It) that Wallace, carrying
the final Instructions of the enterprise,
had found him, sleeping off the effects
of a shabby rout of the night before.
It was there also that ho had heard
of tho history and the worth of the
Ybiordes rug and the possibility of its
theft -He laughed. To have gone upon
an adventure like that, with nothing
but the fumes of wine in his head!
For a few pieces of gold he might

enroll under his shady banner three
or four shining lights who would undertakethe disposal of Percival. Not
that he wished the young man any
harm.no: but business was business,
and in some way or another he must
be made to vanish from the sight and
presence of men for at two
months.
As for Major Callahan's unforeseen

danger, the devil rorld look out for
that.
Ryanne consulted his watch, a cheap

J
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but trustworthy article, costing a dollar,not to be considered as an availableasset. He would give it away
lRter in the day; for he had decided
that while he was in funds there would
,be wisdom in the purchase of a fine
igold Longines. A good watch, as ev.to al-a- vs no onoilr
ery one n.nu ~ .

converted into cash as a London bank-'
note, providing, of course, one is
lucky enough to possess either. Many1
watches had ho left behind, in this
place or in that.; and often he had
exchanged the ticket for a small bottlo
with a green neck. Wherever fortune
had gone against him heavily at cards,
there he might find his latest watch,
Besides getting a new time-piece, ho
was strongly inclined to leave the
bulk of his little fortune in the hotel-
safe. One never could tell.
And another good idea, he mused,

»r, civiinc tile time-niece into his

play, and beasts of burden shuffled
through it.
The roar in front of the shops, the

pressing and crowding of customers,
the high cries of the merchants; the
gurgle of the water-pipes, the pleasant
furnes of coffee, the hardy loafers
lolling before the khans or caravansaries;a veiled face at a lattice-window;the violet shadows in a doorway;
the sunshine upon the soaring
mosques; a true believer, rocking and
mumbling over liis tattered Koran;
gold and silver and jewels; amber and
copper and brass; embroideries and
rugs and carpets; and the pest of fleas,
the plague of flies, the insidious
smells.
Rarely one saw the true son of the

desert, the Bedouin. He disdained
streets and walls, and only necessity
brought him here among the polyglot
and the polygon.
Ryanne found himself inspecting

"the largest emerald in the world,
i i

vest-pocket, would be to add the splendorof a small white stone to his modestscarf. There is only one welldefinedprecept anion? the sporting
fraternity; when flush, buy jewelry.
Not to the cause of vanity, not at all;
but precious stones and gold watches
constitute a kind of reserve-fund
against the evil day. When one has
money in the pocket the hand is quick
and eager to find it. But jewelry is
protected by a certain quality of
caution; it is not. too readily passed
over bars and gaming-tables. While
the pawnbroker stands between the
passion and the green-baize, there's
food for thought. I
Having settled these questions to

his satisfaction, there remained but
one other, how to spend his time. It
would be useless to seek the EnglishBarbefore noon. Might as well ramblethrough the native town and the
bazaars. He might pick up some little
curio to give to Fortune. So he
beckoned to an idle driver, climbed intothe carriage, and was driven off as

if empires hung upon minutes.
Ryanne never wearied of the bazaarsof Cairo. They were to him no

less enchanting than the circus-paradesof his youth. In certain ways,
they were not to bo compared with
those in Constantinople and Smyrna;
but, on the other hand, there was

more light, more charm, more color.
Perhaps the magic nearness of tho
desert had something to do with it,
tho rainless skies, tho ever-recurring
suggestions of antiquity. His lively,
observation, his sense of the pictur-,
esque and tho humorous, always close
to the surface, gave him that singular
impetus which makes man a prowler.'
This gift had made possible his sue-!
cess in old Bagdad. Some years he-
lore ne nau prowiea inrouga me iuir-

row city streets, had rioted the wind-
ings, the blind-alleys, and had never

forgotten. Faces and localities were
written indelibly upon his memory.
One rodo to the bazaars, but walk-

ed through them or mounted donkeys,
Rynnnc preferred his own legs. So
did Mahomed. Once, so close did lie
come that he could have put his two
brown hands round the infidel's throat
But, patience. Did not tho Koran
teach patience among the higher laws?
Patience. He could not, madly as he
had dreamed, throttle the white liar
here in the bazaars. That would not
bring the Holy Yhiordes to his hands.
He must wait. He must plan to lure
tho man out. at night, then to hurry
him into the desert. Out into tho desert,where no man might be bis master.Oh, the Holy Yhiordes should be
his again; it was written.
The cries, the shouts, tho tower of

Babel reclaimed; the intermingling of
the races of the world: the Englishman,the American, the German, the
Italian, the Frenchman, the Greek, the
Levantine, tho purple-black Ethiopian,
the bronze Nubian; tho veiled women,
tho naked children; all the color-tones
known to art. but predominating, that
marvelous faded tint of blue, the
Cairene blue, In the heavens, in the
waters, in the dyes.
"Make way, 0 my mother!" bawled

a donkey-hoy to the old crone peddlingmatches.
"Backsheesh! Backsheesh!" in tho

eight tones of the human voice. From
the beggar, his brother, his uncle,
his grandfather, his children and his
children's children. "Blacksheesh,
backsheesh!"
"To the right!" was shrilled into

Ryanne's ear; and he dodged. A
troop of donkeys passed, laden with
tourists, unhappy, fretful, self-conscious.A wator-carrier brushed
against him, and he whiffed the fresh
dampness of the bulging goat-skin. A
woman, the long, black head-veil
streaming out behind in the clutch of
the monkey-like hand of a toddling
child, carried a terra-cotta water-jar
upon her head. The grace with which
she!moved, the abruptness of tho color-changes,caught Ryanne's roving
eye and filled it with pleasure.
Dust rose and subsided, eddied and

settled; beggars blind and one-eyed
c.inottAr! If nliilrlrfiri if <n
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worth twelve thousand pounds,* which
looked more dike ;i fine hexagonal of
onyx than a gem. It was one of the
curiosities of the bazaars, however,
and tourists were generally round it
in force. To his experienced eye it
was no more than a fine specimen of
emerald quartz, worth what any fool
of a collector was willing to pay for it.
From this bazaar he passed on into
the next, and there he saw Fortune.
And as Mahomed, always close at

hand, saw the hard lines in Ryanne's
face soften, the cynical smile become
tender, he believed ho saw his way to

S

CHAPTER IX.

The Eitter Fruit.
Fortune had a hearty contempt for

persons who ate their breakfast in
bed. For her the glory of the day was

the fresh fairness of the morning,
when every one's step was buoyant,
and all liie stirred energetically. There
was cheer and hope everywhere; men

faced their labors with clear eye and
feared nothing; women sang at their
work. It was only at the close of day
that despair and defeat stalked the
highways. So she was up with the
sun, whether in her own garden or In
these odd and mystical cities. Thus
she saw the native as he was, not as

ho later in the day pretended to be,
for the benefit of the Feringhi about
to bo stretched upon the sacrificial
stone. She saw, with gladness, the
honey-bee thirling the rose, the plow-
man s snare uunng iu« sun, mo

in^, the morning, the two or three
houre that were alkali her own. Her
mother was always® rltable and petulantin the morning, and her uncle
never developed the gift of speech till
af'.er luncheon.
She had the same love of prowling

that lured Ryanne from the beaten
paths. She was not Inquisitive but
curious, nnd that ready disarming
smile of hers opened many a portal.
She was balancing upon her gloved

palm, thoughtfully, a Soudanese headtrinket,a pendant of twisted goldwires,flawed emeralds and second
pearls, really exquisite and not generallyto be found outside the expensiveshops in the European quarters,
and there infrequently. The merchant
wanted twenty pounds for it. Fortune
shook her head, regretfully. It. was

far beyond her means. She sighed.
Only onco in a great while she saw

something for which her whole heart
cried out. This pendant was one of
these.

"I will give j'ou five pounds for it
That is all I have with me."
"Salaam, madame," said the jeweler,

reaching for the pendant
"If you will send it to the Hotel Se

minimis this afternoon . . But
she faltered at the sight of the merchant'sincredulous smile.

"I'll give you ten for it; not a piastremore. I can get one like it in the
Sharia Kamel for that amount"
Both Fortune nnd the merchant

turned.
"You, Horace?"
"Yes, my child. And what are you

doing here alone, without a drago
man?"
"Oh, I have been through hero alone

many times. I'm not afraid. Isn't it
beautiful? Ho Wants twenty pounds
for It, and I cannot afford that."
She had not seen him in many

weeks, yet she accepted his sudden appearanoo without Question or surprlso.
She was used to his turning up at unexpectedmoments. Of course, she
had known that he was in Cairo;
whore her mother and uncle wore this
secretive man was generally within
calling. Tlicre had been a time when
she had eagerly plied him with questions,but he had always erected barriersof evasion, and Anally she ceased
her importunities, for she concluded
that her questions wore such. No mat-S/<M:'"d
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"Ten Pounds," Repeated Ryanne, a

Hand in His Pocket.

ter to whom she turned, there -was nc

one to answer her questions, questions
bom of doubt and fear.
"Ten pounds," repeated Ryanne, a

hand in his pocket.
The merchant laughed. Here were

2. young man and his sweetheart. His
experience had taught him, and net

unwisely, that love is an easy victim,
too proud to haggle, too generous to

bargain sharply. "Twenty," he reiterated.
"Salaam!" said Ryanne. "Good

day!" He drew the somewhat resistinghand of Fortune under his arm

and r""!-- the door. "Sh!" he whispered.".Leave it io me." They gained
the street.
The merchant "was dazed. He had

misjudged what he now recognized as

an old hand. The two were turning
up another street when he ran out,
shouting to them and waving the
pendant Ryanne laughed.
"Ton pounds. I am a poor man. efiendi,and J need the money. Ten
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! pounds. I am giving it away." The
merchant's eyes filled with tears, a
trick left to him from out of the ruins
of his youth, that ready service to
forestall the merited rod.
Ryanne counted out ten sovereigns

and put the pendant in Fortune's
hand. And the pleasure In his heart
was such as he had not known in (

many days. The merchant wisely hur-'
ried back to his shop. .

"Cut . . she began protestingly.
"Tut, tut! I have known you since

you wore short dresses and tam-oshanters."
- '* « OCT O tr\Q¥

"I rcany cannot ucvci/l n.

let rne borrow the ten pounds."
"And why can't you accept a little

Sift from me?"
She had no ready answer. She

gazed steadily at the dull pearls and |
'he flaky emeralds. She could not ask
him where he had got those sovereigns.She could not possibly bo so

cruel. She could not dissemble in
words like her mother. That gold she
knew to be a part of n dishonest bargainwhose forestcp had been a theft
.more, a sacrilege. Her honesty was

like pure goid, unalloyed, unmixed
with sophistic subterfuges. That tho
young man who had purchased the rug
might be mildly peccable had not yet
occurred to her. i

"Why not, Fortune?" Ryanne was

very earnest, and there was a pinch ar

his heart.
"Because . .

"Don't you like me just a little?"
"Why, I do like you, Horace. But 1

do not like any man well enough to
accept expensive gifts from him. I
dn not wish to hurt you, but it Is im- i
possible. The only concession I'll j
make is to borrow the money."
"Well, then, let it go at that." He j

was too -syise to Dress her. .

(To be continued.)
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King and Pitt Streets

Big Clearance
Sale of

Summer Goods

II
25c boy's rompers reduced to . ...10c|j
>1.50 white lawn waists now Toe j
$5.98 ladies linen, dresses now. .$2.9S|j
$5.00 ladies white lawn dresses: j

now $2.49 j
$1.00 iadics fancy parasols now..(59c1$1.50ladies fancy parasols now. .OSejl
$2.50 ladies fancy parasols now Sl. ih I

50c childrens' gingham dressesnow29c

f$1.00 ladies white hand bags
now 09c

$1.50 boys fancy bloomer suits
now 98c

$2.50 and $2.98 wash silk waists .

now $1.19
50c ladies house waists now.. .. 33c!>
$1.98 to $2.49 ladies lawn dresses!

now 98c
$1.49 and $1 98 childrens white '

dresses 09c j
75c to $1.00 corset covers now..49cj
12 l-2c to 20c val lacc and insertion|

'
now 9e 1

to 1 Or, rU-r.ac Inwn 11OW 8(t,

55c poplin now 23c!
39c foncy dress linen now 2.'!c;
15c fancy foulards now 10c .

15c dress poplin now 10c

15c fancy flaxon lawn now .... 11 1-2

19c mercerized dress gingham i

now 12 l-2c j
25c white madras now 15c j
12 l-2c dress jrinpham now .. . ,9c'
25c dress poplin now 15c'
50c silk foulards now 33c;
25c white dress swiss now 19c

$1.50 ladies white tub dress Skirts
now $1.151r

$2.50 ladies white tub dress Skirts (
now $1.09

$4 9S ladies white tub Skirts
_

now $3.15 j

Select Your-
nusscmwsss.

Homssite ,

Now. j.
Next week the lot that

would have been Your
First Choict may be owned j1
by some one else. Youi
cannot go wrong in buy-;,
ing property at Rosemont
at present prices, whether1
you buy for a home or for *

an investmer.t. For full;
information see ^

ALEXANDER SUTEB, Sec'y,'
Cedar Street, Rosemont, |k
or Frank L. Slaymaker;
612 King Street,

Phone 415. J

By a special arrangement
2ctrie & Manufacturing Co., ^

time, to make a special price fo

period, if you are thoroughly s

$3.00. If not, return the iron ;
We have only a limited ni

if you are interested, we won!

Alexandria Coun
Sell Telephone 193. (

MtVe
Stat

115-117 N. St. Asaph St.

ForGood
\«- .

A PLACE FOR ,

LEAL
These little ADS represent
genuine values.values that
are seldom found in any otherclass of advertising.rcac
EVERY ONE.every day.

3. BENDHEIM & SONS*"
3ig Removal Sale Starts Thursday

morning L
110 KING STREET

Hcon & Constantinople
Fruits Confect!onerie«

Wholesale and Retail
312 KING STREET .
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VV. U. ifAUSjriii i i
U1 kinds Fresh Meats (U. S. Lisp).
Baggett's Home Made Sausages.

CITY MARKET r3

JUSTICE BRAND
COFFEE

Pieases Everybody R
Alexandria Coffee Company ^

J. KENT WHITE
"THINGS ELECTRICAL7' I

313 King Street

WM. DESMOND
PLUMBING

n all its branches.when you want it
done right.right now, cal) us r

112 N. St. Asaph St.

J. & H. AITCHINSON
GRAYMOTOR

Marine and Gasoline Engines.
Repair Work. A

T. F. BURROUGHS & SON
)LD FASHIONED GROUND

CORN MEAL
^acked in Cartons. All Grocers.

GEORGE AYERS .

Lock and Gun Smith.
NEW LINE BICYCLES.

VLLKINDSliEPAIU WORK V

Established 1818.

JOHN A. COGAN
PLUMBING aira HEATING.

620 King Street.i

vly Satisfied Customers are My Best |
Reputation.

F. C. PULLIN
s

Pullin's Groceries
Pullin's Service.

Try the Combination, it's a Winner.

J. REESE CATON
*

MAGAZINES I NEWSPAPERS
CIGARS I

30 3. Royal St. Alexandria. Va.

WINDOW SHADES
lade to Order. Get our Prices.

Hne Paper Hanging and
Interior Decorating.

}tnd Postal and I will call
and give estimates.

See our 5c Wall Paper.
IL E. WEBB,

921 KING ST.

:o gel an ELECTRIC FLAT
price never before offered.

with the Westinghouse Elye

are enabled, for a short

r a five or six pound iron of

est, we will deliver one of
ins at your home on fifteen
il free. At the end of that

atisfied, send us a check for
md there will be no charge,
imber of these IRONS, and
d advise you to act quickly.

ity Lighting Co.
Capital City Telephone 123.

.V

fllAfl
k ifVi &

)les
Both Phones 4J.

Service
.......

J

ALEXANDRIA'S

)ERS
Mr. Advertiser.It wil

*

pay you to see that you:,
t name appears regularly in

DUR LEADER COLUMN.

[ Call the LEADER
. Man at PHONE No 7

J. ROSE
PAWN BROKER.

ADIES & GENTS FURNISHINGS
Unredeemed Pledges.
320 KING STREET.

JOHN D. NORMOYLE
AGENT.

cal Estate, Loans, Insurance,
ell 224-J. Home 124R

Schneider-Slavmaker
CORPORATION,

lsurance and Bonding.
ROSEMONT PROPERTIES.

Thompson & Appich
eal Estate, Loans, Insurance.
it rtt i r\n C* T) \ Ot

oin rnoneH, j.u< i3. nujai 01.

^ANCY CUT FLOWERS
KRAMER FLORAL CO.

hone Bell 171. 901 King Street.

C. M. SCHWAB
T A I L 0 R.

LEANING, DYEING, PRESSING
416 King St.

VvM. G. WELLS
BUFFET.

.rlington Brow Co.'s Sparkiing A]
and I'ortncr'a Beers on draught.

519 KING STREET.

EI)\V. S. McCABE,
Manufacturer of

Grand Dixie Relish
212 King Street.

SPINKS' CAFE
FINES. LIQUORS.

SEA FOODS.
Prince and Royal Streets.

MONROE & MARBURY
Exclusive Selling Agents
for those N. Washington
St. Homes.

07 King St. Eell Phone 444

John A. Marshall & Bro.
ELLS THE SHOES YOU HEAR SO

MUCH TALK ABOUT.

ROBT. ELLIOTT
eal Estate, Loans, Insurance.

127 S. Royal St.

JJtirj YY o
109 S. Pitt.

RIED CLAMS, DEVILED CRABS.
"Always Rot."

A GOOD COLD BOTTLE.

Banner Steam Laundry
ENDERS A SERVICE THAT

HOLDS CUSTOMERS.

PORTNER'S
HOFBRAU BEER
Goes Right to the Spot.

i i
'


